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mean? [She looks away.} Has there been anything In my
behaviour to lead you to think that I wasn't the same as
Fd always been?

MAURICE: [With deep affection.] No, darling. YouVe been
angelic always, always. \Iaken aback.] Why, what's the
matter? You suddenly went quite white. You're not
feeling faint again?

STELLA: No. I didn't know I went white.

MAURICE: You know, if I've seemed often to take for
granted all you've done for me you mustn't think I'm not
conscious all the time how much I owe you.

STELLA: That's very silly of you, my pet. I don't know that
I've doae anything for you at all except be moderately
civil. YouVe never let me.

MAURICE: I've never let you nurse me. Not on your life. I
couldn't have borne that you should have anything to do
with the disgusting side of illness. [With a grtn\ My
precious, I don't want you to smell of antiseptics. I want
you to smell of the dawn. I'm so grateful to you, Stella,

STELLA: God knows, you've got a cause to be.

MAURICE: [Casually.] You know that I'm never going to

get well, Stella, don't you?
STELLA: I don't indeed. It's a long business, we know that,

but I'm absolutely convinced you'll get at all events very

much better.

MAURICE: They tell me that one of these days they'll try
operating again to see if they can't possibly put me right.
But I know they're lying. They pretend they can do
something in order to give me hope, and I pretend to
believe them because it's the easiest thing to do. I know
I'm here for life, Stella.

{There is a moments pause. Ybis ts the first time that
STELLA has realised that MAURICE knows his case is
hopeless.